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The attendants helped him back to bed. Two of them had to
hold him half upright in bed, easing his pain by making a living
pillow of their arms. Others, off duty for a while, crept behind
screens or into corners, to wrap themselves in fur rugs.and
snatch a little slumber in spite of chattering teeth. The little
clock ticked on, hanging in the lamp-light on a Grecian pillar
at the bed's foot. But the King stirred again and again to ask
what o'clock it was, how much longer it would be before the
short day dawned.

LILJENSPARRE HAD A REPORT to make to Duke Carl
in the now tidied Dining Hall. He had little news yet of the
conspirators' plans. But their probable names, their quality,
had leaked out, and there was considerable fear of a rising. The
poor people, the shopkeepers and merchants, were banding
together to attack noblemen's houses and avenge the horrible
attempt upon King Gustav's life. Clas Horn was in prison: his
father, utterly ignorant of his son's plot, had to be taken as
prisoner to the Palace: it needed a squadron of dragoons to
prevent the furious mob from tearing him to pieces amid the
ruins of his fine Stockholm house. Bjelke had escaped from the
Opera House and avoided Liljensparre's cross-examination: he
could not face it now, and had sought sure refuge in a phial of
poison.

The doctors, too, must be heard. They refused to commit
themselves, were uncertain about death or life. They had
extracted nails and slugs from the wound; there were still two
bullets lodged where no skill could remove them: but men had
lived long years with lead in them, even such lead as Anckar-
strom's tortured mind could prompt him to cram into his
hideous weapon. Mauritz Armfelt had been holding the King's
hand while the doctors were probing and turning the lacerated
flesh. "He's not brave/' he said, "not by nature. He feels
pain more than most, more than you or I. But if you had seen
him while these fellows did their work! My God, if he dies
now, Sweden will have lost more than a king. She will have
lost a man!"

There was another to show bravery, though of a strange